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"Pnrdon, m'slpu, tliu gpntloumn 1)0

wlsh to sponk to you."
IIorneG whlrlod In nn nngry flnsli.
"Whnt gentloninn?" hc doiimnded,

and Plko rcgurded lilm cnlmly.
"I thougbt from your looks," ho d

qulctly, "you mlgkt bo nn
Amorlcnu."

Ilornce plnnlcd hlmsclf squuroly
hls Interrogntor.

"Are you spcuklng to mo?" he
bnughtlly.

"I Bliouldn't bo surprlscd," snld I'IUi
gculnlly. "Aln't you nn Aiiiorleun?"

"I hnppcn to hnve bcen born lu tho
Btntcs,'.' rcpllcd Iloraee nggrosslvely.
nnd Plko smllcil qulzzlcnlly.

"Wcll, tlint was luck," lio eomnient-ed- ,
nnd as Xlornco turucd ngnln to go

bo snld: "Hold on a mlautcl 1'in look-ln- g

for some Amerlcaus liero, nnd I
cxpoct you know 'om boy and glrl
nnmcd Slmpsonl"

Elornco flushcd deeply to tbc roots of
hls bnlr.

"Is thoro nny posslblllty you mean
Granger-Slmpson?- " ho nskcd, wltb
olaborato sarcasm, but tlila was Iost
on Daulel.

"No, slr; Just platn Stmpaon. Gran
ger'a thelr mlddle namo. Tbnt's for
old Jcd Grnnger, grandfatbcr on tlielr
motbcr's sldo. I want to seo 'om both,
but lt's the glrl l'm rcally looklng for.'

"WIII you be good cnougb to state
nny posslble rensou wby Mlss Grnnger- -

Slmpson sbould soe you?" nnd Plke
stnrtrd In gcnultic nstoulHlimcnt.

"Benson!" he roltorntcd. "Wby, yes
I ra hpr gunrdlUn!"

The effect of thls slmplc Btatomcnt
wns torrlfylng. Etliol rcolod dlzzlly
nnd was supportcd by Mmc. do Cbam
plgny. Tbe enrl roso to hls foet. nnd
Horace staggorcd back.

"Wbat!" be crled.
"Yes. slr," went on Plke "Dnnlcl

Voorbces Plko, nttorncy nt Inw, Koko-
mo, Ind."

Ilornce fell back from blm In horrl
fied amazenient

"I shnll a8k bcr." he bogan weakly
nnd sbamefacedly, "lf sbe wlll consent
to an Intervlcw."

Plke lookcd at blm ln amascement ln
bls turn.

"lntervlewl" bo snld. "AVhy, I wnnt
to tnlk to ber!"

Unwcastle. wltb somo of bls flner
fecllugs arouscd, plcked up bls slstor- -

wltb bls cycs, mucb as a dover
bostess plcks up bcr fcmlnlne guests nt
dluncr, nnd arosc, turnlng to Etbcl.

"Tbls sball mako no dlfTcrcnce to us,
my cblld," bo sald nnd, turnlng sbnrp-
ly, took Lndy Creech by tho nrra nnd
left tho terrnce. Plke lookcd nt Hor- -

nco pltylngly.
"Don't you undcrstand?" ho sald

"l'm ber guardlan!"
For a flcctlug Instunt Iloraee stnred

at blm nnd tbcn droppcd lils cliln nnd
wnlkcd away.

"I sball novor hold up ray bpad
agaln," he snld.

The sudden borror of the rovelatlon
that Horace bad drawu fortb bore
down npou Ethel's inliitl wltb n crusb
lug welght

To ber urtiflclnllzed uudcrHtaudlng
tho dlsgruce was more thau sbe could
cver hope to bear, nnd nornco's ex
presscd tbougbt that he sbould never
be nble to hold up bls bead ngain was
but n vlvlflcutlon of her own.

Surely lt would hnve becn bnd
enough, she told licrself, lf thls fcnrful
thlng bad cotnc upon tbem privately.
but to bave lt uppear ln the full llght
of dny and ln tbe vory hcnrlng of the
famlly of the man sbe was nbout to
mnrry was too cruel.

And wltb nn Inward gronn sbe leaned
for a momcnt agalnst tbe terrace wnll
where tbe couutcss bad left ber. Wben
tbe flrst nstoiiishmcnt bad passcd nnd
sbo bad tlmo to reallze what had

events that had sccmed but
flcctlng linprcsslous rose up beforo ber
ln all thelr vlvld nakcdness. Mmc. de
Chnmplgny had lookcd at her wltb
ustuto coutcmpt, she was surc, nnd she
dlmly remcmbercd soclng the look of
horrltled nmnzemeut upon the patrlclan
fcnturcs of tho Earl of Hawcastlo.

Then. wlth nn awnkened rcsentmcnt.
the (lgbtlng blood of tbe sturdy plebe-ln- n

Slmpson stock, tbe stock that hnd
uphcld lts end in the battle agalnst
opprcsslon In several wnrs, eamc back
to her wltb n rtish, nnd she doclded 'to
seo tbls nwful mnn nnd glve blm to
undcrstand tbnt ho must go away at
onco aud nover Insult ber agaln by
bls uncoutb and vulgar prespnco. Such
buslncss as had to be transacted could
be done through an lntcrincdlary.

Wlth n brnclug of hur splrlt sbe
etepped forwnrd resolutcly nnd cnme
up close behlnd Plke as be stood wlth
drooplng Jnw gnzlng In porplex.Ity
nftcr tho rctrcntlug Ilornce. Etbcl east
a look of loatblng upon the stralght
back of tho guardlan of bcr pcace and
ground her little boot becl Into tbe
stone flngglng. Sbe glanced up nnd
snw that tho common Gprmnn wns
looklng at Plko wlth grave sympatby
nnd ovcn undcrstandlng. nnd Instautly
sho bated blm for lt. Tbcn sbe saw
blm take hls cnp from the obscquious
Marlauo and turn nway Wben bo bad
gone she sald In a low volce:

"I nin Mlss Grnuger-SImpson.- "

CHAPTEB X.
THE IIUUILIATION.

Plke turned wlth n
INSTANTLY of bls Innk body nnd

hls hand ns lf be
n blow. Tbcn hls nrm

droppcd ngnln, nnd be stood looklng nt
hrr Jn cnlm nnd Interestod fnshloti. As
be starcd bls exprcsslou chnnged to
ono of mlngled tondcrucss nnd prlde,

nd whcn be spoko tbere wns n world
of pathos In hls volce.

"Why," bo snld In n low. nstoulsbcd
tonc "wby, I kuew your pn from tbe
tlme I wns n little boy tlll he dled,
and I lookcd up to hlm more'n I cver
lookcd up to nnybody In my llfe. but
I ncvcr thought hc'd hnvo n glrl llke
you. Ilc'd bo mlghty proud lf bc could
seo you now."

Sbo turned from blm ln a amothorcd

rngo nnd tbcn fnccd hlm ngnln wlth
cold dlsnpprovnl ln her toue.

"Pcrhnps lt wlll be ns wcll tfwo
nvold pcrsounl nlluslons," she snld'

Tbls man sbould hnve no
opportunlty for brliiglug up thosu vul-
gar, bnlf forgotteu fnmlly rcmluls-ccncc- s

lf sbo could bclp lt. IIo smllcd
n trlfle wnnly.

"I don't just seo how thnt's possl-
ble," bo nnswcrcd, nnd sho wavcd het
bnud tndlgnuntly.

"Wlll you pletiBO slt down?" she snld,
nnd Plko mndc nn nwkwnrd bow.

"Yes, tnn'am," he rcpllcd meckly,
,wlth the falutcst acccnt on the Inst
word, nnd obcdlcnrly took thj cbulr
thnt Hornco hnd vncntcd ho prcclpltous-ly- .

Sbo shuddcred nt tho word he hnd
uscd nnd glanced ncrvously nt tbc hnt
ho was holdlng In bls hnnds.

"Aro nro you renlly my gunrdlnn?"
sho nskcd nt lnst, wlth n trnco of bcat- -

"We could have licen sparcd OiUtMs
tnorttflcation.''

cd unbcllcf ln her toncs. Plke smllcd
nt hcr.

"Wcll," he sald, "1'vo got the papera
in my grlp. 1 cxpect thnt"

"Ob, I kuow ltl" she lutcrruptcd
"It's only that wc didn't

faucy wo didn't expcct"
She paused, and he wcut on:
"I expcct you thougbt I'd bo consid-erabl-

oldcr."
"Not oifly thnt."
"And I gucss you thought I'd ncg-lcctc-

you n good dcnl." Tbere wns a
touch of remorso In bls tonc, and bc
looked idly nt tbe hnt bc hcld. "Aud
lt dld look llke lt never couiiug to see
you but 1 couldu't bnrdly mauage the
tlmo to get awuy. You see, bclug trus-lc-

of your sbnre of thu cstnto I don't
bardly havo a fnlr show at my luw
practlce. But wben 1 got your lettei
elevcn dnys ngo 1 says to uiyself:
'Ilere, Daulel Voorhees Plke, you old
Bhcllback, you'vo just got to take tlmo.
Jobn Slmpson trusted you wlth Iila
property, nnd be'B dono more ho'a
trusted you to look out for hcr, and
now she's come to a klnd of Jumplng oH
placo lu bcr llfe she's tblnklng of get-tln-

marrled so you Just pack yout
grlpsack and hlke out over tbere and
stand by ber.' "

Durtng tbe lnst balf of hls speecb
tbere was u toue of affectlonato rcgurd,
nt wblcb sbe brldlcd rcsentfully.

"1 qulte full to understnnd'your polnt
of vlow," she snld frlgldly. "Perbnps
I bad bcst make lt clear to you that I
nm no longer tblnklng of gettlng mar-
rled."

"Well, Lord 'n' mcrcyl" ejaculated
Plke, leaning back lu bls chalr nnd
sinlllng at bcr, but sbe nlTccted not ta
notlce tho llghter touo nnd went on.

"I mean I hnve doclded upon lt. The
ccremony ls to tnke place In a fort-nlght-

Plke brought tbe front fect of bls
chalr down wlth a crnsh.

"Wcll, I declnrc!" be crlcd.
"We shnll dlspcnse wlth nll dclnys,"

she went on, nnd Plke rognrdcd bcr
Bolemnly for n moment.

"Well, I don't kuow ns I could sny
nnything agalnst tbnt. IIo must be n
mlghty nico fcllow. nnd you must
tblnk n honp of blm." IIo slghed,
"Thnt's tho way lt should be." Ile
lookcd at ber. "And you're bappy?"

"Dlstlnctly!" sald Etbcl declslvely.
Plko lookcd off over tbe blue bny

nnd tben bls gaze traveled to whore
Ilornce had bcen standlng, nnd wltb
n stnrt he turned to ber ngnln, sponk-In- g

eagerly:
"lt nln't that fellow 1 was tnlklng

wltb, yonder?"
And she volccd an lndlgnnnt protest
"That was my b'rotber!"
"Lord 'a' mercyl" ejnculated Danle:

and then rccovercd hlinsclf. "But,
tbcn, I wouldn't rcmcmbcr hlm. He
couldn't hnve bcen more thnn twclvc
wben you was home Inst Of course
I'd 'n' known you"

"How?" demnndcd Etbcl. "You
couldn't havo secn mo slncc I was o

chlld."
"From your plcture, thougb now I

bco lt nln't so much llke you," he nn
BWerod. nnd she stcpped forward. wltl
nstonlshniont.

"You bhve n photogrnpb of me?"
"The lnst tlme I saw your fathei

allve be gavo lt to rae to look nt"
"And you remcmbered"
"Ycs, mn'am."
A look of lncrcdullty passcd over

Ethel's faco, and she ropllod:
"lt does not strlke me as posslble

However. we wlll dlsmlss tbe sub
lect."

"Well, lf you'd llke to lntroduce mt
lo your to your"

"To my brother?"
"No, mn'am; to your to tbe youno

man."
"To Mr. St. Aubyn?" crlcd Ethel. re--

colllng a stcp. "I thlnk lt qulte

"I'm nfrntd I cnn't sce lt thnt wny
I'll hnve to hnve n couplp of tnlks wltb
hlm, sort of look hlm over. no tc

Tough.
npnry Tragcdbni (sonted nt n rall- -

wny hotel before n roast ohlcken aud
sninll potutoosi Prltheo. landlord,
dwolls tbere wltbln tbe prcclucts of
tbls biimlet n miicblnlst?

I.audlord A uiachlulst? Yps, slr.
Tragcdlan TIipii tnke to blm tbls

btrd of mauy Hprlngs. Illd blm wrcnnh
tiMUiider thesc Irou llmbs nnd tben for
our regalPiiipnt to cbUel slices from
lts uuderlylug bosom. for wo dlne
nnon, nnd do lt qulckly. Your pens
you uoed not curry, for tbose, wlth
dcxterous munagemcnt, wo can swal-lo- w

wbole. Awnyl London Tatler.

ipcnk. I won't stny nround hcrospoll-ln-
your fun nny longcr thnn 1 can

bclp only just for thnt and to get n
lottor I'm expcctlng from Englnnd."

Etbcl blt hcr Up vexntlously.
"I do not seo thnt you nccd hnvo

como nt nll. Wo could hnvo becn
spnred tbls tbls mortlllcntlon."

"You mcnu I mortlfy you? Why, I
I cnn't seo how."
"In n hutulrcd wnys," sho rcpllcd,

"overy wny That common pcrson
who Is wlth you"

"Ho Isn't common. You only thlnk
so bccnusc ho's wlth mo," rcturned
Dnnlcl sndly, looklng down.

"Who Is he?" demnndcd Etbcl sbnrp- -
iy- -

"IIo told mo hls nnme, but I cnn't
remember lt I cnll hlm 'doc "

"lt docsn't mnttcr. Wbnt does mnt-tc- r
ls thnt you nccdn't hnvo como.

You could hnvo wrlttcn your consent."
"No, mn'nm, not wltbout soclng tho

young mnn," nnswcrcd Plko rcsoluto- -

iy.
"And you could havo nrrangcd tho

ecttlement In tbc snmo wny," weut on
Etbcl uubccdlngly.

"Bettlcmcntl You secm to hnvo set-Uc- d

lt pretty well wltbout me."
Plke, sinlllng.

"You don't understnnd," snld Ethel
lmpntlcntly. "Au nlllnnco o thls sort
nlways cntnlls n ccrtnln scttlcmcut."
She pnused. "Plcnso Ilstcn. If you
wero at all a man of tbe world I
should not hnvo to cxnlnln thnt In
mnrry Ing Into n noblo bouse I brtng
my dot, my dowry"

"Money. you menn?" nskcd Plke,
puzzlcd.

"Ycs, If you chooso to put lt thnt
wny."

"You mean you wnnt to put nsldo
Bomethlng of your own to buy n lot
nnd stnrt housckeeplng"

"No," she llarcd. "I mean n scttle-meu- t
upon Mr. St Aubyn dlrcctly."

"You mean you want to glvo lt to
blm?"

"If tbnt's tbe only wny to mnke you
undcrstand ycs!" she llnshod.

"How much do you wnnt to glve
hlm?" nskcd Plke thoughtfulty.

"A hundrcd nnd flfty thousand
pounds," sald Ethel dcspcrntely.

Plko whlstlcd.
"Seven hundrcd nnd Ilfty thousnud

dollarsl"
"Prcclscly thntl" sald Etbcl.
"Well, be liua made you cax-- for

hlm," sald Daulel. "I guess ho must
bo tbe prliicc of the world l Ho must
bo n great man. I expcct you're rlgbt
nbout me not mcctlng blm. I probably
wouldn't stnck up vory blgb alongsldo
a man thnt's blg enough for you to
thlnk so much of ns you do hlm. Wby
l'd bave to squeozc every blt of prop
crty your pa left you."

"Is lt your property?" sbe llarcd at
hlm.

"1'vo workcd pretty hard to tnke
caro of lt for you," be answercd gen- -

tly, and lUHtiintly sbe regrctted tbe
sbarp spceeh.

"Forglve me," she plendcd. "lt was
uuworthy of me unwortby of tho
blgber aud uoblcr tblngs tbat llfe calls
mo to llvo up to tbat 1 sball llvo up
to. The money mcans notbing to mc.
I'm not tblnklng of tbnt lt ls u neces-sar- y

form."
Plke lookcd at bcr kccnly.
"Hnvo you t.nlked wltb Mr. St. Au-

byn about thls scttlemout thls prcscnt
you want to make to hlm?" he nskcd.

"Not wlth hlm."
"I tbougbt not." hc weut ou urauscd-ly- .

"You'll sce. He wouldn't tnke lt
lf I'd let you glve lt to hlm. A flne
mnn llko that wants to make hls own
way. Mlghty few mcn llke to have
fun pokctl at thom nbout Uvlng on
thelr wlves' money."

"Oh. I cnn't make you undcrstand!"
crlcd Ethel dcspalrlugly. "A scttle-mcn- t

Isn't a glft."
"Thon bow'd you happcn to declde

that just a hundrcd and flfty thousand

"The poltce arc clumlng a bally convtci
chap undcr thc cllff."

pounds was wbnt you wnntcd to glve
hlm?" hc demnndcd.

"It wns Mr. St Aubyn's fnthcr whc
flxed thc nmount," rcpllcd Etbcl

"Hls fatherl Whnfs ho got to do
wlth lt?"

"He Is thc Enrl of Unwcastle. the
hend of tho nncleut house."

"And hc asks you for your property
asks you for It ln so many words?"

"Ycs, ns n settlemcnt"
"And your young mnn knows lt?"
"I tcll you, Mr. Plke, I hnvo not dls- -

casscd It wlth Mr. St. Aubyn."
Plke Inugbcd.
"I reckon not," he snld nmusedly.

"Wcll, slr, do you know wbnt's tho
flrst thlng Mr. St. Aubyn wlll do whcn
be bcnrs hls fntber mnde such a prop-osltlon- ?

Ho'U tnke tho old mnn out

Cati In the Navy.
Tbe sblps of tbe navy enrry more

dogs thnn cuts bccduse thc dog ls u
liottor sallor aud more euslly trnlnod.
but a good mauy grlmnlklns go to soa
umlpr tbe stars nnd strlpes. Tbo dls- -

clpllne of the Korvlce Is not rclaxed ln
thelr fnvor. and whcn thpy .become
overfcd and Inzy tbey nre put usbore
to sblft for thcriitsplvpM. A vat does
not ntiind rougb wcathei' so well ns n
dog or u luoukcy. aud ono bnttlesblp
tbnt Btnrted on tbe voyuge round tbe
world wlth tcn cnts rcturned wlth
only one, all tbe rest bnvlng dled ou
the wny.

In the back lot nnd glvo hlm n thrnnh-In- g

he won't forget to tho dny of hls
dcathl"

Sho wns nbout to nnswcr whcn from
(i dlstanco cnme thc roll of drums nnd
tbcn the Bound of n buglc. Tbo snutids
cnmo from nfnr ntt, as If bclow the
ciicr.

Tbey both atoppcd to Ilstcn. Tbcn
the scrvnnts cnme ruuulng, wlth Mnrl-nn- o

nt thelr bead. Tbey rusbcd to thc
wall nnd leaned over, nll excltcment.
Mnrlnno turned to cnll to thoni over
bls shouldcr:

"Tho bnndlt of Itussln! Tbe soldlcrs
thlnk he ls blddon ln n grotto undcr
these clICTs!"

As ho spalcc Almcrlc rnn down thc
Btcps wlth n sbotgun In hls haud nnd
mndo for tbc steps lcndlng down thc
fnce of tho cllff. Plke turucd to Etbcl.

"I snw tbat fcllow on tho road here.
What's hc mcant for?"

Etbcl turned nngrlly from tbo Inw-ye- r

nnd cnllcd shnrply to hcr flnnco:
"Almcrlc!"
St. Aubyn turned nnd atoppcd.
"Hello!" hc snld.
"V wlsh to prcscnt my gunrdlnn to

you," nnd turned td Plko ns Almcrlc
npproncbcd. "Thls ls Mr. St. Aubyn,"
sbe snld stcndlly.

Almcrlc stnred nt Plke through hls
monoclc nnd lnughcd.

"Why, It's the donkcy man, Isn't lt?
How very odd! You'll hnve to sce tbo
governor and our sollcltor nbout tbnt
Bettlotncnt, thougb. I've some Impor-tan- t

buslncss here. The pollcc are
cbnslng n bnlly convlct chnp undcr tbo
clllT yonder, so you'll hnve to cxcuse
me. You know tbcro's nothlng llko n
llttlo convlct shootlng to brcnk tbo
bloomlng monotony wbnt?"

IIo turucd nnd rusbcd off down tho

'
v- -'

"Tllti OAKAUINIHUI IIJHi THAT YOU
sti:p Foitrn I'nou

Btalrwny. Plke turnod to look ufter
hlm lu mute ustonishmeut aud then
turned to Ethel. Sho refuscd to nioet
hls glancc, nnd the bot blood rosc to
hcr fnce as sho fclt hls scrutlny.

She tappcd ncrvously wltb hcr foot,
and the astonlshmcut grcw In Danlcl's
face. He lookcd from bcr to where Al-
mcrlc bad dlsappcarcd and back to bcr
agaln. Tben he took a step furward
as lf to spcak aud stopped. l'innlly
the dawnlng borror ln bls face took
concrcto form, aud he spokc.

"Tliatl" ho groancd. "Seveu buu-dre-

nnd flfty thousand dollars for
that! Sny, bow much do tbey chnrgo
for ii real mnn over here unyway?"

But sho was uuablo to mcct bls cyc.
Turnlng qulckly, wltb her checks tlnra-In- g

wltb sbame and ungcr, she rusbcd
Into thc hotcl aud Icft hlm standlng
spccchless on tbe spot.

CHAPTEU XI.
A CI.AS1I Oli' WILLS.

rcqulrcd somo mlnutcs for Dnn-
lclIT Voorhpcs Plke to get over the
uiunzcmcnt that possessod biiu
wben Etbcl lled from blm In aucb

evldcut coufuslou.
Hls usually alert mlnd secmcd lneii

pablo of couecrtod effort In tbo propoi
dlrectlon, aud tbe dazcd look ou hla
face remnlncd tbere untll Marlauu
camc to tcll blm tbat bls rooms worc
ready nnd thnt Ilctr von Grollcrbagci)
was awattiug hlm. Tben for tbe llrst
tlme ho nwokc, und, wlth n slgb of rcs
iguutlon as he rcallzcd the bnttle be
had beforo hlm, he gnve a curt ordcr
ihut thc nutomoblle, whlch hnd brokcn
down on tbo rond to thc hotcl, should
be plnced In tbc entrnnco gnrdcn, foi
ho proposcd to do some tlnkcrlug upon
it.

"If tbnt don't bent- "- be muttered
to hlmsclf nnd then nllowcd the

to rcmnln unflnlsbcd, for bc
could not lmagluo ono thlng thnt thc
lncidcnt could be supposed to hnve
bcatcu. It stood uloue lu n little bol-lo-

squnro by Itself nnd posltlvely
to surrcndcr to nny compnrlson

whntsoovcr.
"And thnt thnt nlne cont Im'itntlon

of n mnn," he growled nt Inst "thnt
vtllflcutlon upon tho the - gcnus
hotuo!" he flnlsbcd, wlth n flnBb ol

Wanted to Larid.
Tho blg alrslilp was beyond control

nnd drll'tlng alinlossl.v over liidlnna.
As It pnsscd over a cornlleld a farmcr
made n niogaiibone of bls frecklcd
hnnds and bcllowcd:

"Hcy, you, up tlmr!"
"H?llo!" answerod tho frlgbtcned

ncronaut.
"Wnnt to rench Terre Ilnute?"
Tbc mnn In tbc nlrshlp stnlled grlm- -

iy.
"Grnclous, no, frlcnd! Whnt I wnnt

to rench Is terrn Ormn." Cblcngo
Ncws.

frlde. Then he went otf to hla roomi
md trled to ndjunt hlmsclf to tbc mut-tc- r

us ho saw It nnd Incldeutally to
brlng somo of thnt nstuto lcgut tralu-ln-

glcancd from contact wlth fnrmurs,
proniotcrs nnd othcr cltlzens to bcnr
upon tbo cnse.

Iloruco In tho mcnnwhllo bnd wnlkcd
nlong tho clltr, wrostllng wltb tbe sltu
ntlon ns It appearcd to hlm. Tbcro
was not thc falutcst dnubt In hls nilnd
thnt the noblo enrl would brcak o(T tbo
match bccnuso of tho humlliation hls
cqunlly noblo fnmlly bnd bcen sub-Jcctc- d

to by tbo Incnrslon of thls vul-

gar gunrdlnn.
Ilot nnd tlrrd. hc rcturned to tho

hotcl wltb somo of bls nngulsb workcd
off nnd sought bls slster. Sbe. bow-cvc- r,

wns I'ockcd up In bcr own room
nnd would only Inslst thnt he go nway.
So It was frnm Lndy Creech nt Inst
tbnt ho glcnned some lukllng of what
hnd occurrcd.

It wns ncarly 0 o'clock whcn be
made up hls mlnd to seareh out Plke
and "bave It out wltb tbe bcjigar." as
bo put It, and hc found thc obstaclo In
tbo entrnnco gnrdon. As Horace cnme
upon the seone Plke wns poundlng
chporfully wltb n biimnicr upon a bolt-hca- d

of tbc motor car.
IIo wns In hls sblrt slcevcs nnd worc

n long workmnn's smock closo but-tonc- d

nt tbe neck. From liptwpen hls
tcctb cnmo tbe unfiiinlllnr striilnx of
"Tho niuc nnd tho Orny." Wlth n
revulslon of fcpllug nornro nppronchod
hlm.

"Mr. Plke!'' he snld polltely.
"One lles down nt Appomnttox,"

went on tho song, nnd nornce stnmpcd
Impntlently upon the turf.

"Slr. Plke! Mr. Plko! I wlsh n
word wlth you!" Horace wenton, qulto

117,, OHDHlt 77 VHAUFt'KUlt TO

thu maciiixh."
nngrlly. Plke lookcd up mlldly aud
rcgarded Horace wltb lntcrost.

"Eh?" he sald aud moved to tbo
othcr sldc of tbo macblne, rubblng hla
lean chln wltb tbe hnndle of n monkey
wrench.

"I wlshed to sny tbnt the surprlse of
thls mornlng so upsot mo tbnt I went
for n long wnlk. I hnve Just returucd."
sald Horace.

Ho wnltcd expectantly, but Mr. Plke
went on nbstrnctcdly, "One worc
clothes of gray," nnd sccmed to be

in hls work, so tbat flornco
was forccd to go on.

"I bave becn oven more upsot by
wbat I bave Just lcarncd."

"Why. tbnt's too bnd," nnswcred
Plko. flshlng for n nut In tbe bottom
of tbo touucnu.

"It ls too bad nbsurdly monstrous-l- y

bad! Lady Creech tclls mo tbat my
slster dld you tbe honor to present
you to the famlly wlth whlch wo nro
forralng nn nlllnnco nt lenst to n por-tlo- n

of it- "-
"Yes, slr," nnswcrcd Plke, "nnd

promlscd to prcscnt me to tbo wbolo
possctucky of 'em"

"I'll not llston to you!" crlcd Horace
ln n rnge. "And I wurn you that we
shnll nct wltbout pitylng the sllgbtest
nttentlou to you!"

Plko strnlghtoncd up a trllle.
"Your slstcr klnd of blntcd In ber

lettor thnt you thlnk n good denl of
thls French lady tbe wldow. I sup-pos-

you bave made up your mlnd to
take hcr for rlchcr or pooror. eh?
Now, wbnt's she golng to glve you?"

Hornco stopped short In borriflcd
amnzemcnt

"Why, I thought you'd charge hcr
somcthlng Just n little. Aln't thnt tbo
tvny over here?"

"It socms Itnposslblc for you to un-

derstnnd our motlvcs In trylng to llft
ourselves ubove tho common hcrd.
You nre trylng to Intcrfcre betwccn us
nd tbo flnc llowcr of Europe," went
n Hornco oxcltedly.
Plko strnlghtcncd up nnd lookcd hlm

ln tbe eye qulzzlcnlly.
"I ncvcr bcnrd none of tho folks

nround Kokorao sponk of your pn ns
n 'flne flowcr,' but wc thought n hcnp
of hlm, nnd whcn he mnrrled your mn
he wns glnd to got her. and I nover
hoard that uc askcd for nny settle-
mcnt. Whcn sbo took lilm bo was a
poor man, but lf bo'd bad 8750,000 I'll
bet he'd 'a' lveu jl Jor hcrt"

( To bo continucd next week )

A Milltary Engagement.
Tbe commandlng offlcer bnd sur-rrlse- d

the .voumr llpiiloiinni- nmi i.io
ilaugbter trylng to occupy tbe same
ihnlr. Tbe lleutennut sprnng to bln
fcet nnd snlutod.

"Slr," he sald. "1 hnve the honor toroport nn cngngement nt close qunr-ter- s.

In whlch I hnvo beon ontirely
vlctorlous. It now raerely reinnlna for

to glvo your snnctlon to the terms
of surrender!"

M DAWSONS

HONEYMOON COOK

Conditions Changcd So Much

That She Concluded to Remain.

By HARRIET G. CANFIELD.
Tbey hnd beeu marrled two yenrs,

"long cuoukIi," Pruo suddcnly doclnr-Dd- .

"to dlspenso wlth all honoymoon
HemonHtratlvoness."

Tom Dnwson put down bls ovenlng
pnpcr and stnred nt tho pretty llttlo
pnrtnpr of hls Joya nnd sorrows. "I'm
nfrald I don't undcrstand, doar." bo
snld.

"Why. It's very Blmple. If you know
that I caro for you and I nin cortaln
thnt you caro for me all slgns of

aro qulto supcrlluous. Thoy
niay be droppcd."

"Ob!" Tom snld dublously "Well.
what shnll I drop llrst?" Thoro wns n
twluklc ln hls cycs. aud Pruo saw lt.

"To bo sorlous." sho plendcd. "to be-gl- n

wltb. you must not klss mc whcn
you como home to dlnncr and nnd
otber tlmcs. You must drop"

"Drop you n courtosy Instond," be
lnterruptwl bcr Inugblngly.

"Don't be rldiculous. Tom! You
know very wcll tbnt tbcro nre mnny
usclcss customs thnt should bo nbnn-douc-

mnny tblngs tbnt Rhould bc
droppcd."

"Yes," be snld. smlllng wh.tnislcnUy.
"Hnnuali thluks so, I know. Sbe drop-
pcd my mccrscbaum thls mornlng. Wo
must tnko Icssons of tbat glrl. Prup. or
drop her. On tbe wbolc. I thlnk we'd
bettor drop ber."

"lt wlll not bo necessnry." she sald
wltb dlgnlty. "Ilnnnnb gnve notlce
thls mornlng. I shnll hnvo to flnd
some ono oIro wltbln n woek."

"I'm sorry sorry. I mcnu, for tbo
famlly she'll drop down on noxt. nan-tinh- 's

no featborwolgbt. you know.
Spcaklng of dropplng"

"I nm not spcaklng of It now. It Is
qulte usoloss whllp you aro In such n
mood," she sald liullgnantly. rislng
from her cbalr.

noforo sho could lcavo tho room Tom
wns at bcr sldo. "Forglve mo. doar."
he sald. "I didn't know you wore ln
snch sober enrnest." IIo stopped to
klss tbo plnk choel; next to blm, but
Pruo lifted n protcsttng hand. "Don't.
Tom!" she sald. "You forget It Isu't
necessary."

"No. 'It Isn't necessary' "tbo words
cnmo soborly enough now "only swoet
nnd natural "

And tho next day, when tbe tlme
cnmo to sny goodby. Pruo bnd no

to complaln of hls 'boneyuiooii
demonstrutlveness.'

"Tom ls vory sonslblc tbls mornlng."
sbe sald to horself. but sho slghed as
sbc snld lt nnd wcut about nll dny
wlth n wlstful look ln hcr bluo oyes.
Tom wns "senslble" ln tho evenlng
nlso. nnd the next mornlng ho wns so
vory-scnslb- le thnt Pruo crlcd n llttlo,
but pcrhnps lt wns for Joy. Even
"senslble" people do tbnt.

Tbnt afternoon Mntildn mnde ber
nppearance. Ilnnnnh cnmo Into the
slttlng room to nnnounro her nrrlval
"Matllda Stchhtns Is hcro. Mrs Dnw-
son." sho sald. "aftor my plnoo Wlll
I show her In. mn'nm? Sho nnd mc
uscd to work togptber onoe. nnd sbp's
a droadful good cook."

"Yes. I wlll seo bcr." Pruo snld. And,
ln n momcnt n tnll. Innk, frocklo fnced
glrl wns stnndltif; In tho doorway,
smlllng nt her. "Wlll you be sentod?"
Pruo asked ploasnntly. nnd tho glrl
slld Into n cbnlr. stlll smlllng.

"I hope you'll glvo mo n try," she
sald. "I'd llke flrst rnte to cook for
you nnd blm."

It wns Pruo's turn to smllo "Hnvo
you hnd muob oxpcrlcncc?" sho asked.

"Heaps of It. mn'nm. but novor long
to ono plnce."

"Tbat soems straugo!" Pruo

"Well. you soc, mn'nm. thc honoy-moon- s

don't usunlly strotcb out over
nnd nbovc slx moutbs."

"Tho honoy moons?"
"Yes. mn'nm. 1 don't cook and do

for none but new marrled folks. Hnn-nn- h

told mo nbout you nnd blm when
sbo flrst camc here two montbs ngo.
Sbe sald ns how sho know you was
Just mnrrled."

Pruo blusbed. "now dld Ilnnnnh
know It?" sbo nskcd.

"Easy ptiough, mn'am. It's llke
mcaslcs nnd whoopln' cough. Sbo
could tell by tbe symptoms. I'd rnther
llvo wboro thero's Invomukln' goln" on
contlnuul thnn rond thc bcst novel evor
mndo up."

Tbls was lnteresting but very
to Mrs. Tbomas Dawsnn.

Two days ngo sho would havo laugbed
bcartlly nt Mutllda's saylngs and havo
found mucb onjoympnt In rppcatlng
tbem to Tom. Rnt prosent conditions
mndo tbe glrl's romarks soom nlmost
porsonal. yot sho folt tompted to nn-gn-

bcr.
"Mntildn." she snld. "dld Ilnnnnh tell

you tho wnges sho recelved nnd tho
work sho wns expoctod to do?"

"Yos'm. she dld. nnd 1 don't thlnk
sho'll bettor hcrsclf none goln' to work
ln u fnctory."

"Vory well. I wlll glvo you a trlnl
Whcn can you come?"

"I cnn stay now, mn'am. nnd get dln-np- r

lf you'll lct mo go home for my
clothes when tho work'n rld up. nnn-nn- h

wants to lonve ns soon ns sho cnn
nny wnys."

And so lt bnppoiiod'thnt thc honoy-
moon cook hold swny lu tbo Dnwson
kltchcn when the owner of tho house
cnmo home that evenlng.

"You wlll bo glnd to benr thnt I've
engnged n now glrl." Pruo sald to blm
In tbo dtstnntly polltc tone thnt sbo

A Valued Possession.
My llttlo slster. ihreo yoars old. hnd

n poai b alvon hor whlch was tbo (Irst
sbo hnd over soon.

When I saw It I went up to bcr und.
tnlclng tbo poneh from hor. lonk a htto
out of It.

Immodlatoly she begnn to cry. nnd
I nskcd bcr wbat sho was cr.vlng for

"I wantod to koop that lltllo woolon
npple." was her reply. Delluontor.

W. L. Fisli of Uethol sliut ti wood-chuc- k

weighing 10J pouuds.

hnd recently ndopted lu npcnklng r.i
hur husband.

"Vory glnd," ho nnswored, "It hIio h

bii Iiuprovoinout on Huuiiuh "
Tho dluner wns oxoollotit. und V

tlldn wns vory nttontlvo lu hor son
nt tnblo. boumlng ou tlioiu as ilnni
sho would sny, "UIohh you, m. i '

drcn!" I.nto In tbo ovonlug, wben i

wore upparontly mucb abxorhed i

reading, thoy hcnrd a strungo
bnlf cough. bnlf siioo.o. In tlu l
Pruo lookcd up from tho hook ' W

wns that?" she snld. Tom wns nn
wny to tbodoor when Miitllilu onte i

tho room. "It wns mo, miram." -
snld. "I novor wnlk lu ou now iiiiiri i

folks wltbout glvln 'om wnniln' l ,i

not at flrst. Of oourso
got uscd to me aftor uwlillc aud
rlgbt on lovorln' If I do seo 'om. Not
In' sults mo liottor'n that!"

Pruo's faco wns acnrlot. Sho dar. l

not look nt Tom.. Oh. why had ' .

cngagcd the scrvlcos of such u sll
Bontlinontul cronturo?

"If you ploaso. ma'am." Mntildn cv
tlnned. "I'm goln' home now to got t

clothes, nnd I'll sny good nlgbt to you
nnd hlm."

"Thougbt wo wero 'now nmrrlci
folks.' dld sbo?" Tom snld grlmly. I

cnn't imaglno why. She's u goi I

cook," he addod, "and 1 bopo wo cnn
keop hor."

"We cnn," Pruo snld to horself, "if
wo wlll mcct bcr popullnr roqulr"
mcnts, But I'll not bo drlven Intonnv
foollsbly unnecossary dlsplay of atTo'-tlon.-

For three days tho Dnwsons enjoyed
tho results of Mntllda's cullnnry ef
forts, but a boavy hoart wlll nffeot tho
bcst of nppotltes somowhiit, and on ttn
fourlh day Mntildn complalncd th.it
thoy "didn't socm to rellsh thelr

and sho "guesscd sbc'd bettor
bo goln'."

"Oh, no!" Prue crlod. "No onoeould
sult us botter thau you do."

"I'm glad of thnt, ma'am, but thero's
nnother rcnson." And sho hung her
bead.

Pruo was pnlnfully ombnrrassed, for
sbe could guess tbo otber roasou. "I
hope you wlll stny." sho stnmmerod

"I'll thlnk It over tlll tomorrow
tna'nm. but 1 fool ns lf Ilnnnnh Imdn't
bcen fnlr wltb me, loadln' mo to cxpei r
thlngs wns dllTorent botwocn you ni
hlm from wbnt tbey renlly bo."

Tom cnmo home Inter thnn usual
tbnt nlgbt. Pruo was In tbe ball glv
ing somo tnsiructlons to Mntildn wben
be oponod tho door. Hls eyes looked
tlrcd nnd sad. sho thougbt. Sbc hesl
tatod n momcnt only n moment for
Matllda was prcscnt. and now was her
opportunlty to rodcem horself ln thc
glrl's eyes, when she rnn to inect ber
husband nnd hcld up hor faco to bc
kissod. Tho tlrod look fadcd from hls
oyes as If by maglo. and bo put bo.Ni

nrms nround hor nnd bcld ber close
"nas my llttlo wlfo come to hor
seusos?" ho nskcd.

"Ilush!" sho answored. "I stlll thlnk
It's unnorcssnry. but Matllda llkes it
She rofusos to stny uulcss wo nro

llke.' " And sho lnugh.1
hystcrlcnlly.

"Oh." Tom snld. That was all. but
tbere was a world of dlsnppolutmcur.
ln tbc exclamntlon. Tlfcn bc looked
beyoud bls wlfo nt Mntildn, who stood
benmlug at lilm, hcr hnnds clusped ln
ecstasy. "Well. sho'll stay now." ho
sald blttorly. "I congrntulnte you."

Yos. Mntildn bndloelded to remain
Sho cnmo to tho' slttlng room door
nftor dlnner to iinununco her dccisloii

Aftor sho hnd gone Prue left ber
scnt nnd movod rostlossly nbout tho
room. Tben sho slghed so dcoply that
Tom lookcd up from hls pnper. Hend
nche?" he asked.

"N-no.- " sho snld. nor llps trembled.
nnd sbo btiriod bcr faco lu hor liuiiiN
and sobbed out. "It's Just heurtaolie.
Tom."

"Ilenrtnohe?" be snld gently. "I
thought I bad n monopoly of thnt."

Pruo cnmo close to bls cbalr nnd
lennod ngalnst nn nrm of It. "Tom,"
she crlod reniorsofully "Tom. doar
wlll you forglve mo nnd" hcr volce
sauk to n whlspor "klss tue?"

He caugbt hor hnnds lu hls nnd
drow hor down boslde hlm. "To plea-s-

Mntildn?" bo nskcd.
"Oh, Tom, you kuow bettor!"
"BeenuRO If It's to ploasc thnt glrl

I'll bo hutigpd lf I" But soraothlnK
prcvonted furthor spcocb Just tben.

When tbe Dnwsons celebrntod thelr
tln wcddlng It wns wltb thensslstnnco
of thelr honoymoon cook.

Ted and the Wood Pile.
"I'll bo glad when I get tbnt wbole

plle of wood In. Tben I'll be tbrougli
wlth it, won't I, motber?"

"No, Ted. You know I sball want
you to carry out tho usbcs nftor tho
wood Is burnod up." answerod motber.

"Then I'll bo through wltb it, moth-or?-

"No, I thlnk not," nnsworod mothor,
whllp Ted's oyes grow blg wlth won-de- r.

"You wlll scntter tho nsbes on
the cornlleld, and fnthcr wlll plow
tbem ln ln tbo sprlng. Thon you wii
help hlm plant the corn. you know
Tho corn wlll grow. ontlng tbo nslics
nnd ground nbout It. und by nnd by
you wlll ent tho swoet corn."

"Ob, we'll sort of ent the wood our-

selves, nnd thnt wlll bo the end of th
old wood plle."

"Not qulte." sald mothor. "Thoro
wlll be cobs left nnd stnlks of corn
Wo mny feed tbem to tho plgs or to
the cows, nnd thnt wlll glve us mca
or mllk."

"Well, I never kuew beforo th.i'
tbcro wns so much In n wood plle," sni''.
Ted. Excbango.

Easy.
Wllllam tho Conqueror hnd juf

Inndod.
"1 had no trouble!" bo crlcd. "Th-Engll- sh

wore nll looklng for CSc

mnns."
Hercwlth bctook tho tbrone. PuC

CASTORIA
For Infants and Children.

fhe Kind You Have Always Bougfr

Boars tho
Signaturo of

Four nii'ii worp killeil wlien t'
dirigiblo nulilniy Imllocn Rp)ii'
liquo, Dui'.cd ly the Fieuoli nin
exploded in tiie nir neur Moulin-.- .

Franoe, Saturday.


